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STRICTURES 
ON 
Mr. BURKE's LETTER, 


Sc. Sc. 


Ir has often times been remarked of 
old age, that it is iraſcible, and peeviſh. 
Diſeaſe and infirmity ſour the ſweeteſt 
tempers ; and convert the gentleſt affec - 
tions into the moſt offenſive, and diſ- 
guſting, paſſions. The milk of the diſ- 
poſition becomes more bitter than gall, 
and every feeling of the human boſom is 
acrid, and tinctured with malignity. 
When we contemplate this revolution of 
nature in a fellow creature, we are ca- 
ſuiſts enough to frame a thouſand ex- 
cuſes for it, and we ſubmit to, with a 
ſort of charitable patience, its exceſſes, 
however oppreſſive, or afflicting. Such 

B a man 
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a man, the beſt of us may become, for we 
are all liable to the diſtreſſes which await 
humanity—But when one, violent and 
cholerick from his childhood, the ſlave 
ot every feeling, which inſtigates to paſ- 
ton and anger, without temper, without 
moderation, without liberality, without 
common charity, after he has entered 
into that vale of years, where wiſdom 
ſhould have taught him mildneſs, and to 
ſubdue thoſe rancorous emotions, which 
every hour make the heart more dege- 
nerate, and corrupted : when one of this 
deſcription gives the reins to his impetu- 
ous violence, and ſhews, that years, in- 
ſteadof having introduced thoſe unhappy 
changes of mind, or corrected the errors 
of his youth, have only ſtrengthened him 
in his vicious propenſities, we forget that 
old age is venerable, and in our con— 
tempt of it, we deny it the privileges 
uſually conceded to it protection, > 


eſteem. 
| | It is now many months, ſince the name 
of Mr. Bu RRR affixed to any publication 
has appeared before the public. It 
ſeemed 
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ſeemed to have been his own with, and it 
was no leſs the with of thoſe who revere 
tranſcendent genius, that his pen ſhould 
now be at reſt for ever, and that he 
ſhould retire from the grand theatre, on 
which he had for ſo many years played ſo 
conſpicuous a part, into the boſom of 
ſolitude. He has however been pleaſed 
to leave his abode of tranquillity without 
even an invitation from his countrymen, 
and has , undoubtedly offered to thoſe 
who are hoſtile to his principles, new 
provocations to attack him. Mr. Bu RRE 
however affects to lament the neceſſity 
he is under of returning from his oh- 
ſcurity, and inaction, tho' his ſenſe oughts 
to have told him, that if he had merit, 
and if his ſervices deſerved reward from 
the bounty, and gratitude of his country, 
that merit, thoſe ſervices were in no 
peril of being injured by becoming the 
ſubject of diſcullion: — on the contrary, 
that his penſion would have been proved 
to have been, not a profuſe, but an 
honourable, and a well earned grant, 
Truth never ſuffers from an inveſtigation, 

But 
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But Mr. Burke, if he felt himſelf 
called upon to vindicate himſelf againſt 
what is called by him © Attacks made 
upon him and and his penſion, in the 
Houſe of Lords, by the Duke of Bedford 


and the Earl of Lauderdale,” ought cer- 


tainly to have recollected that no defence 
is ſo proper, and ſo likely to ſucceed with 
them, before whom it is made, as that 
which breathes the ſpirit of mildneſs and 
urbanity. He ought to have recollected 
that violence was the worſt weapon he 
could have taken in his hands; and that 
he could never defend himſelf by ca- 
lumniating others. Above all he ſhould 
have remembered, that to uſe terms un- 
worthy of a gentleman, was foul and de- 
grading. Indeed Mr. Bu RRE appears to 
me through the whole of this extraordi- 
nary pamphlet to have been actuated 
only by his hatred to the French nation, 
and a deſire to exhauſt the remainder of 
his collected terms of abuſe, againſt that 
people, who muſt read with contempt 
his ribaldry and ſcurillity. In effecting 


this, he ſpares nobody who happens to 
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come in his way; The Duke of Orleans 
is coupled with the name of Bedford, 
Briſſot is repreſented as the friend of the 
Earl of Lauderdale; even the name of 
the good Prieſtley is attempted to be ſtig- 
matized, by being united with that of 
Paine. It is impoſſible to give the reader 
of theſe few pages an idea of the groſs 
and intemperate ſentiments this letter of 
Mr. Burke's contains. Tygers, hyenas, 
carcaſes, obſcene harpies, night, and 
hell. It is by the uſe of ſuch diſguſting 
language he proves the wickedneſs of 
the French revolution, and the danger- 
ous deſigns of thoſe who admire it. Mr. 
Bu REkx is unqueſtionably a fine writer, 
but he muſt pardon his countrymen, if 
inſtead of being convinced by ſuch ar- 
guments, they place them down to the 
account of very depraved or a yery in- 
fatuated heart. 


Can the reader of Mr, Burks forbear 
ſmiling, when Mr. Burke thanks the 
invective made againſt him, for having 
done him a ſervice never intended, for 
having brought aut the handſome things 
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Lord Grenville was pleaſed to ſay of 


him. When he talks about Lord Gren— 
ville's condeſcenſion, and that“ it kin- 


dles in his nearly exhauſted feelings a 


very vivid ſatisfaction to be ſo attacked 
and ſo commended.” As if any man con- 
ſcious of having done his duty, would 
feel a gratification on being commended 
by ſuch a man as Lord Grenville ! As if 
Lord Grenville's applauſe were a proof 
of merit! Oh! Mr. Burke, ſuch a 
compliment to ſuch a perſon 1s beneath, 
much beneath you! There have been 
times, poſſibly, when your ſentiments 
of this nobleman were not very unhke 
my own—For my part I regard the pane- 
gyric of this gentleman a diſgrace, his 
cenſure an honor, and a proof of deſert. 


Let it be granted that Mr. Burks has 
deſerved well of his country ! let it 
be granted that the beſt part of his life 
has been devoted to its ſervices—that 
his labours have been indefatigable 
that his anxiety has never intermitted for 
one moment to promote this his darling 
object. What then? Is it a crime in a 

legiſlator 
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legiſlator to enquire into the rewards he 
has received for theſe praiſe-worthy ex- 
ertions ? or what has Mr. Burks to fear 
from ſuch an enquiry ? But Mr. BuxkE 
ſeems offended becauſe the Duke of 
Bedford has propoſed this enquiry. He 
tells us the Duke of Bedfard 1s not ca- 
pable of knowing what public induſtry 
is, and what compenſations are due to 
it, And why not? Becauſe his Grace, 
when 1t was leaſt expected, has ſhewn a 
liberal and enlightened heart. Becauſe, 
in the midſt of a gay career of diſſipa- 
pations, he recollected himſelf, his fla- 
tion, his character, and his duty, and 
abandoning from his mind whatever cap- 
tivated with its charms his more youth- 
ful hours, without meliorating his heart 
or his underſtanding, he generouſly came 
forward to aflociate with good men to 
preſerve the liberties of his countrymen 
—becauſe his exertions in Parhament 
have been ſuch as will conſecrate his 
name—becauſe he has ſpoken the ſenti- 
ments of a freeman, and of a Briton— 
becauſe he has ſpurned the idea of be- 
coming the tool of power to enrich him- 


ſelf, 
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ſelf, but to oppreſs the people—laſlly, - 
becauſe he has ſhewn that he poſſeſſes an 
intelligent-mind, cultivated talents, and 
an upright principle of action. 

Indeed Mr. Burxxz muſt entertain a 
more exalted notion of his public deſerts 
than I do, if he thinks the comprehen- 
ſion of his ſervices be not within the 
graſp of ſuch a man as we have juſt de- 
ſcribed. But it is an eaſy way to raiſe 
your own character, by depreciating that 
of others. This is within the ſcope of 
any impudent fellow. Mr. Buzxs ſays 
his Grace is a fool: he knows nothing 
* of the matter. You mult hſten to me. 
«I tell you, I deſerve the penſion I 
« have. Do not I underſtand the nature 
* of my ſervices beſt? Is any one ſo 
* capable of judging of them as myſelf?” 


With reſpect to the ſervices of Mr. 
Burke, poſterity will be the beſt judge 
of them. They have been talked of a 
great deal, and have made much noiſe 
in the world ; but whether or not they 
deſerve the name of real ſervices, muſt 
be for the preſent left undecided, 


It 
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It will be a queſtion likewiſe for the 
hiſtorian of the next century to ſolve, 
whether or not his Majeſty's miniſters, 
who have been ſo profuſe of their praiſe 
to Mr. Bu REE, for his political endea- 
vours to improve the intereſts of the 
public weal, would have ever granted 
to Mr. Burkt the penſion he now en- 
Joys, if 1t had not been for his apoſtacy, 
and whether or not they would have 
thought ſo meritoriouſly of him, as they 
now affect to do, if he had not ignomi- 
niouſly renounced every patriotic prin- 
ciple which he before profeſſed, in union 
with the beſt and wiſeſt men this king- 
dom ever knew ?—We have our own 
opinion on theſe points, but we decline 
deciding on them. 


The concluſion of Mr. Bu RRE“s letter 
is a moſt beautiful and pathetic compli- 
ment to Lord Keppel, in which he la- 
ments his death, and regrets his not be- 
ing in the Houſe of Lords when he was 
lately attacked by the Duke of Bedford. 
He conſoles himſelf with reflecting on 
the parental rebuke which that noble 
peer would have given to his nephew. 


had 
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had he been there on that occaſion. Tt 
is poſſible the friendſhip of Lord Keppel 
for Mr. Buxkxe might have prompted 
him to have vindicated him. It is poſſi- 
ble ; for what 1s there that friendſhip 
will not impel us to undertake ? But if 
Lord Keppel had poſſeſſed a mind wholly 
above prejudice, impartial, and inflexibly 
upright, inſtead of rebuking his nephew, 
he would have congratulated him, and 
his country, that his Grace had diſcern— 
ment to diſcover, and boldneſs enough 
to avow, that ſomething very different 


from praiſe was due to the laſt exertions 
of Mr. BuR KE. He himſelf would have 


ſaid, I once loved Mr. Bu REE, becauſe 


* I thought him a good man. He 1s now 
* entitled either to my pity or to my 
* contempt—to my pity, if his meaſures 
* are the reſult of a deranged under- 
* ſtanding—to my contempt, if they 
© proceed from corrupted views! What 
, am I to think of this man? In his ex- 
© ecrations of a revolution, which every 
* one of his countrymen but himſelf ad- 
«* mired and bleſſed, becauſe it gave li- 
* berty to an oppreſſed and enſlaved 

nation, 
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* nation, I fear he has ſhewn a heart, 
« which I did not believe was lodged in 
« his boſom ! virulent, unrelenting, fe- 
* rocious, revengeful! What apology 
* can J offer for his intemperate abuſe of 
„men who deſerved well of their coun- 


* try, and of the world! His paſſionate 


* behaviour has really aſtomiſhed me! 
© How can I forget his treatment of Mr. 
Fox, when, with a del:berate and pre- 
© meditated reſolution, he came down to 
the Houſe of Commons in one night to 
* burſt aſunder the bonds of intimacy 
* which years had cloſely cemented to- 
e gether! How can I forget the dreadful 
* wound the beſt of human conſolations, 
* the beſt of human virtues, received 
from his hands on that night, in the 
© molt public manner—when no apolo- 
gies could appeaſe—no aſſurances ſoft- 
* en—no entreaties awaken tenderneſs ! 
No good man could have behaved ſo 
* unkindly, ſo unjuſtly, ſo tyrannically, 
eto a friend!—He muſt have a bad heart. 
* —I charge Mr. BuRkE with having 

© been the author of injuries to his coun- 
try, which ages cannot heal! I charge 


him 
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* him with having, by his inflammatory 
« ſpeeches and writings, awakened that 
* pannic and terror in this kingdom, 
* which has deſtroyed domeſtic peace, 
* and has tarniſhed public glory! I 
* charge him with having provoked the 
„publication of the Rights of Man, 
* which has introduced a cruel ſyſtem 
* of perſecution, both againſt the author 
* of this book, and its advocates: I charge 
c him with the boldneſs with which his 
« Majeſty's miniſters have conſpired to aſ- 
« ſaſſinate the conſtitution, and the liber- 
te ties it holds out to the ſubject! Laſtly, 
* I charge him (and what greater, what 
© more enormous Charge, can be brought 
« again{t any man) with having been the 
e cauſe of the guiltleſs blood which has 
* been ſpilt in this moſt infernal war, for 
de it Was he —it was EDMUND BURKE, who 
© kindled the ſparks of carnage, and who 
e blew them up into a deſolating flame! 
« —Is this the EpmunD BURKE who op- 
* poſed the American war! oh, the vi- 
© ciflitudes of the human mind! How 
* truly may I exclaim, in the tender 
lines 


( 15 ) 
lines of Virgil, when Æneas addreſſes 
« Hector, 


Hei mihi! qualis erat! quartum mutatus ab illo 
« Hectore, qui redit exuvias indutus Achillei ! 
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